
— ~ Pericles Prince of Tyrel 
And make pretence of wrong that I hauc done him, 
When all for mine, if I may call offence, 
Muft feele wafres blow,who feares not innocence o* 
Which loue to all, of which thy fclfcart one, 
Who now reprouedft me for it, 

H?//*Ala(fe fir. 
jVr.Drew fkepcout of mine eyes,bloud from my cheekes, 

Mufings into my mindc,with thoufand doubts 
Howl might flop their tempeft ere it came. 
And finding little comfort to rclecue them, 
I thought it princely charity to greeue for them. 

EelLWell my Lord, fince you hauc giuen me Icauc to ipeake* 
Freely will I ipeake, Antiochtis you fcarc. 
And iuftly too I thinke you feare the tyrant. 
Who eyther by publike warre,or priuate treafon, 
Will takeaway your life: thereforemy Lord, goe trauelifora 
while,till that his rage and anger be forgot, or till the Deftinies 
do cut his thred of life : your Rule direct to any, if vnto mc,day 
feiucs not light more faithful! then lie be. 

Per A do not doubt thy faith. 
But ftiould he wrong my liberties in my abfcnce ? 

/fW/.VVec’lmingleourblouds together in the earth. 
From whence we had our heihg^and our birth. 

Per.Tyre A now lookefroni thee then,and to Tharfes 
Intend my trauaile,where lie hearefrom thee; 
And by whofe Letters lie difpofc my felfe. 
The care I had and hauc of Subiedts good. 
On thee I lay,whofe wifedomes ftrength can bearc it, 
lie take thy word for faith not aske thine oath. 
Who fhuns not to breake one,will cracke both. 
But in our orbes weliue fo round and fafe, 
That time of both this truth (hall ncere conuince. 
Thou fheweft a fubiefts fhine,I a true Prince* . r Bx'tt* 

Enter Thaliardfolus. 
Thai. So,this is 7>re,and this is the Court, hecre muft I kill 

King Pericles,aad if I do it not,I am fure to be hanged at home: 
it 

it 

Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Hu(hc,heerc comes the Lords of Tyre. 

Enter Hetticanfts, Efianes, with other 
Lords of Tyre. 

Hell. You (hall not need, my fellow-Peeres of Tyre, further 
to queftion me of your Kings departure •• his fealed Commif- 
fion left in ttuft with me, doth fpeake fufficiently, bee’s gone to> 
trauell. 

Thaiyiow ? the King gone ? 
Hell. If further yet you will be fatisfied, (why as it were vn- 

licenc’d of your loues) he would depart ? lie giuc fomc light vn» 
to you: Being at Antioch, 

Thai. What from Antioch ? 
Hell Royall Antiochus(on what caufe I know not)took fome 

difpleafure at him,atleaftheiudgedfo: and doubting tbathee 
had erred or finned, to (hew his forrow, he would correft him- 
felfe; fo puts himfelfe vnto the fhip~mans toyle, with whom, 
each minute threatens life or death. 

Thai. We 11,1 perceiue I (hall not bee hanged now,although 
I would, but fince hee’s gone, the Kings Seas muft pleafe: bee 
icaote the Land to pcri(h at the,Sea: lie prefent my felfe. Peace 
to the Lords of Tyre. 

Hell Lord Thaliard from tAnttochus is welcome. 
Thai, From him I come with meflage vnto Princely Pericles j 

butfincemy landing Ihaue vnderftood, your Lord bath be- 
took e h\mfe!fc to vnknowne trauailcs,my mefiage muftreturns 
from whence it came. 

Hell V Ye haue no reafon to defire it, commended ro our Ma- 
fter,not to ys; yet ere you (hall depart, this wee defire as friend* 
to Antiochmay feaft in Tyre. Exeunt. 
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lt Wch^perce'iue he was a wife fellow, and had good difcfeti- 
on,uia ,k LTkll'^     
lee might know noneof his iecre». 
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